é 1& has been long I have waited to fee, 
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what Ufe the World would make o 
that moft accurate Piece of Pulpit 


Manufa@ure, fpun out to the fineft Length 


at St. Paul’s, by the Reverend Dr, S—— 
The Aldermen furely were to blame 
not to defire it to be printed 
And indeed, Gentlemen, you are all to 
blame, you Diffuters, I mean, to be foan- 
gry at the Doétor’s Excurfions— For his 


"Flight is not at you fingly, buc at the Go- 


vernment, the Parliament, the QUEEN, 
the Bifhops, in fhort every Body, but the 
Papitts, come in for a Share; You are 
abus’d in excellent good Company, 
Aad Dirt flings Dirt without Refped 
to Merit or to Law 


L aflure you, Gentlemen, I fhafl be none 


f of thofe that prompt you to refent the 


Doétor’s Ufage of you—I think, he ought 
to be rather ‘prompted to abufe yon all s 
and my Reafons are two. 


Firft, Becaufe the fafter he runs, the 
fooner he will be out of Breath» You 
fhould ufe him as we do a hot Horfe— 
when he firft frets and pulls, keep a ftiff 
Rein, apd hold him in if you can ; but if 
he grows mad and furious, flack your Hand, 
clap your Heels to him, and Ict him go, 
give him his Belly full of it Away 
goes the Beaft, like a Fury, over Hedge 
and Ditch, till he ruas himfelf off of his 

Mettle, 


tha himfelf, and then he 
ee pee eae And after you 
ve us’d him thus a-while, “he pays for his 
Experience, and grows wiler for himfelf. 
Now, Gentlemen, this wild Man, un- 
weigh’d, hot, and furious -——See how he 
flies, champs, foams, and ftinks; let him 
ge, clap him on the Back, he began with 
the Diffemsers 3 do but {por him, he'll run 
over every Body that ftands in his Way, 
Bithops, Migiftrates, Parliaments, QUEEN, 
Hedge and Ditch, till he’ run himfelf out 
of Breath, perhaps bog himfelf in a Goal, 
aad then he’il be as tame as a Lamb, and ail 
this Noife will be over-————T herefore let 
him go, a8 Sofomon fays of yhe Murcherer, 
Let him fleatonsbe Pit, let np Man ftay bim. 


Secondly, Becaule by this Method of the 
High Flying Gentlemen, they really expo!e 
themfelves, not you; and I am fure, yeu 
ought not to hinder them, They expofe 
their Principles, Viz; To damn ail that joyn 
not with their Party, and rus xot mith them 
into the famte Bxctfs of Rist; They expofe 
sheir Dz figns, Viz To embroil this Nution 
in the old Broils atsour Confcience, Liberty, 
Tyranny, and Oppreffioa of Property, 
Things ail happily fettled by the Revolu- 
tton, effe€tually confirm’d by the Succeffion, 
aod for ever fecur’d by the Usion——— 
And asit is apparent, thefe are their Grie- 
varees, let them grin, and fnarl, and rail, 
the Mountain ftands fere, the Giorious 
Pilar is rais'd, Revolution is the Bafis, 
Proteftant Succeffion is the Columa, and 

dion is the Capital; Liberty, Religidn, 
Peace aqd Truth are the beauti‘ul.Carvd 
Work rouhd it ; and the QUEEN fapported 
by Juftice ‘on one hand, and Streagth on 
the other, is its Guard and Dcfence. Do 
the Dogs bark? Do the Wolves foarl ? 
Do they grin as they look back, and howl 
as they go on? How fhould it be other- 
wile ? 

. ‘Then let chem bark, they are under the 
Foos of the Law; The Truthis, they are 
bury’d under the Ruias of their own 
Fabrick, a Buildicg founded in Oppreffion, 
cemented in Blood, and carry’a on by Ar- 
bitrary Tyranny and Opprefhon, which 


fell (how fhould it ftand) Anno 1688, and 


Populi driven by the 


upon the Building, and IT FELL—andia 
its Ruins bury’d 23) its Fabricators—and 


the Weight lics upon them ftill—And this 


makes them rvar and rave————Let them 


alone, J’ tell you 4 Story——me A good old 
Lady comes ro vifit her Neighbour, and 
juft as the fteps our of her Coach, and en- 
ters the outer Gate A huge black 
Maftive Dog rife; cut of a Wooden Kennel, 
(about as big as a Pulpit) and roars upon 
her, as if he would immediately devour 
her —— The Lady, frighted to Ex- 
tremity, falls down almoft dead; how- 
ever the Beaft only roar’d, and flew about 
togetat her, for be was fat to bis Kennel— 
By this Time the Servants ran to help the 
Lady, and rated the Dog a little, and he 
was quiet prefently. Ab, fays the Lady, 
Thou art a terrible Beaft, but thank GOD, 
hou art like Sasan, THOU ART CHAIN’ D. 
Gentlemen be eafie, this Furious Beaft, 
like his Mafter, is chain’d—He roars from 


his Kennel, bat he can go no farther, he | 


cando no Harm}; if his Noife is troubie- 
lome, if he frights the Children, have 
Patience, it may be he’) wake the Land- 
lady, aod the’il order fome of the Servants 
to lath him alictle, and then he'll be quiet 
agzin—Therefore let him alone. 

Belides, Good People, do you not know 
the Nature of the barking Creatures ? —~ 
It you pafs but by, and take no Notice, 
they will yelp and make a Noife, and per- 
haps run a lictle after you ; but go but on, 
and mind them not, and they give over 
again, but turn back, offer to ftrike them, 
or throw Stones at them, and you’ll never 
have done, nay, vou’ll raife all the Dogs in 
the Parifh upon you——. The only Way is 
torideon, take no Notice of the Cur that 
follows you———and he gags back quietly, 
with his Tail between his Legs, or for An- 
get bices a Poft, or the Ground, or any 
Thiog that’s next him, as if he was mad, 
you would pot turn again upon him. 
Indeed, if he follows you clofe, and offers 
to bite your Horfe’s Heels; if he comes 
within Reach of your Whip or Cudgel, and 

you 


you can come at him fairly, you say lead 
him a Lath or two; but it is not worth 
your while—wnlefs you frike home-—For 


you'll only raife a Duftand a Noife, which, m 


tho’ there is nothing of Damage, is never- 
thelefs unpieafant. 


Upon the whole, Ithink, the Roaring of 
this Beaft ought to give you no. Manner of 
Difturbance———You ought to laugh at ie, 
let him alone, he'll vent his Gal), and then 
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mae 


he'll be quiet Ia the mean time let vs 
Tejoyce, that it is not in the Power of 
Cyeatures to hure us, thac the Bftablith- 
meat of the prefent Coaftitution of Britain 
is firm, and out of their Power to reach or 
impair— That ‘the Difenters are encloyd 
in the Fold, and have the Guard of the 
tn haber perin fiat epetgaeal ery 
-Toleration are ‘ted. by one another, 
and: the God of che Revolution ie 
‘Defeace of both. ees 


MiIscELLANEA. 


His is fach an Age-of Myfteries arid 
Paradoxes, that I cannot bar beftow 
a Few of them now and then upon you, as 
they fallin: And I hope, the Gentlemen, 
that read this Paper, may not think their 
Time loft in fearchisg them ont, fince I 
fhall promife, that in moft of them. their 
Enqviry thal) not be quite in vain, f cad-iz 
ail of them, if they do noc find the“Fable, 
they may‘ind the Moral. 


Let us examine, Fir, fome of ovr 
Foreign Zaigma’s, and you fhaD find, they 
wifl gradually bring us bome to fome no 
lefs abftrufe and difficult among our felves 5 
You have abroad ftrange Riddles. 

A Malecontent People, who, shey always 
tel wu, 2re beaten, yec refufing any Ac: 
commodation with their Sovereign. 

_ An Emperor giving the Eftates of his 
Malecontent Nobility to his Courtiers and 
‘Counfellors, the better to encourage them 
to affift his-Majefty IN, and perfwade his 
Majefty TO an Accommodation’ with 
them. 

An Army retiting trom tneit Enemies, 
are forbid marching thro’ a certain Coun- 
try —But taking their Courfe direétly thro’ 
that Country— The Paffive Proprietor is 
in a Paffion at the Attempt, but never of- 
fer’d t0 oppofe it. 

‘A Great Prince ftanding in great Need 
of a Small one— yet difobliges bim for a 
Trifle, ia order to encourage him to bgt 
him the Affiftance he ftands in need of. 


A Great Prince, who coutributes Jittle, 
and that little very odly to.the War, find- 
ing. Fault with the Conditions of Peace, 
and loading the Preliminaries with new 
Demands, which he gives the leat AfG- 
ftance to procure. 

A Great Prince, who is of himfelf une 
ie plage ON the War, ‘res: 
the Campaiga in S—-—-— abortive, left t 
Confederates fhould force the ee a 
make Peace. 

All the World ia Arms, to eftabinn One 
of Two Kingsona Throne, of whom it Is 
hard to fay, ‘what One Thing either of them 
have done todeferve' it. . 

A General unfofpe&etlty honeft, unex- 
ceptionably brave and experienc’d, with- 
out the leaft Reproach, yet always beaten. 

A City infe@ed with the Plague, and all 
Ships that come from that Part of the 
Warld ftop’d, and yet that Nation that 
is moft afraid’ of it, loading 120 Ships 
there with Corn, to bring home among 
their People, in order she besser. to fecure 
them from the InfeBion. — 

A 'Great ahd Powerful Confedera 
aa a oe Boemy, Fier ca eg 
Difficulty enough, is very li to be re- 
due’d, and this Confederacy faring three 
eminent Branches of their Strength to en- 
gage ina new War, which of Courfe moft 
recall theit Troops from their Affiftance— 
The more effe&tually to prevent the faid 
reduc’d Enemy from recovering again. 


Plague 


“Plague and Famine raging in a great 
‘Part of the World, and depopulating whole 
Cities and Countries, and the fameCoun- 
tries going all together by the Ears, and 
every Day contriving new Wars, becaufle 
the other do not kill the People faft 


A ation fos yet pooping 
’d, and yet ftanding ; en. 
i igeaaeAind while all the World’ ery 
Seer dows ws fubdu’d, yet all the World 
finds Work enough to keep them from 

ifing, agaio. 

Bees made by the Vitor, and re- 
je@ed by the Vanquith’d—Sought for to 
amufe us, treated of to wheedle us, and 

d to, to cheat us. : 

EF could give fome darker Paradoxes 
than thefe, butI defer them for a while— 
and fhall entertain youin my next, with 
a few Queries relating to thefe Foreign 
Affairs, and then I'll come nearer home. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Tuefday \aft was Publith’d, 

PY HE Britifh Michael, an Epiftolary 

Poem, to a Friend in the Country- 
Printed forW. Lewis, at the Dolpbin next 
Tom’s Coffee-houle, in Ruffelftreet Covent 
Garden, and fold by . Wootward in St. 
Sbriftopber’s Church-yard, in Threadneedle 
Swreee 3 and F. Morphew near Stationers 
ab. (Price 1s. 6d.) 


Jof Publith’d, 

A NTELVENEREAL PILLS, 
A, (Sc. Which perfeétly. carry off the 
Infettion of a Clap, or Kunaing of the 
Reins, and compleat the Cure in a few 
Days Time, without asy Hicdrance, of Bu- 
finefS. They free the Bedy of the Remains 
of aby Wi:cor'd Pox or Clap, and of Mer- 
cury, (uoikilfylly givens) They are fafe 
and pleafanc ia their Operation, and may 
be depended on for an effedual, private, 
and [peedy Cure, eveo in the moh Rubborn 
aad inveterate (curable) Pox,when attend: 
ed with violent Aches, Pains, Night pains, 
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Surgeon in Great Britain has done in that 


Time. Thefe Pills are 3s. the Boxs and — 


his other Medicines, which any particular 
Cafe may require, of moderate Prices. To 
be had at the Golden Bail in the dark Paf- 
fage, 3 Doors beyond the Sux Tavern in 
Honey-Lane Market in Cheapfide. Where 
alfo may be had his Book call’d, 

Quackery Unmask’d, which is a ra- 
tional and,cffeétual Anfwer to the fixth Edi- 
tion of Mr. Marten’s Treatife concerning the 
Venereal Difeafe, its Appendix, and the 
Charitable Surgeon. Price bound 15. 6d. 


ry 


ARTLETT of Goodman's-Fields, 

whofe Inventions for the Cure of 
Kuptures have gain’d So Univerfal Efteem, 
being Improv’d to fo great a Nicety, that. 
one of his Steel Spring Truffes of the largeft 
Size, feldom Exceeds 4 ounces in bids 
and one of the fmalleft rarely ex a 
quartér of ‘an Ounce, and are fo well a- 
dapted to the fhapes of human Bodies, 
that they are extraordinary eafy even to 
New-born Infants," and Jotirely ‘keep 
up the Ruptures of what Bignefs foever. 
Alfo divers Inftrumeats to help the Weak 
and Crooked. — 

He js to,be.fpoké with, the Forenoons 
every Day at his Houfe, at the Golden 
Bafl by the Ship Tavern in Prefcot-Street 
in Goodmans Fields, London. Aad the 
Afternoons at the Golden Ball over againft 
Cheapfide-Conduit, near St. Pauls. 

N. B. His Mother, the Widow of the late 
Mr. Chriftopber Barslets, livesat hisHoufe in 
Godman’ s-FieJds, and is very fkitful in the 
Bulinefs of her own Sex. 


MDCCIX, 


his Praétice, than any other Phyfician or 


—— Bob = Fe - > Deest 
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